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111 had it from my lady," quoth Garcia, " long ago,
And never Moor that  scarf, be sure,  in proud Seville shall
show."

But when the Moslem saw him they stood in firm array ;
He rode among their armed throng, he rode right furiously.
"Stand, stand, ye thieves and robbers, lay down my lady's

pledge,"
He cried, and even as he cried they felt his falchion's edge.

That day when the Lord of Vargas came to the camp alone,
The scarf, his lady's largess, round his -breast was thrown.
Bare was his head, his sword was red, and from his pommel

strung
Seven turbans green, sore hack'd I ween, before Garcia Perez

hung.

Another story declares that a knight who bore the
same coat of arms as Vargas, disputed Garcia's right
to it. The next time there was a sally of the Moors
this gentleman fled, while Garcia stood and defended
the outpost. When next they met he said: " Certes,
senor, you show more honour to these bearings than
I do ; since you have kept yours bright and clean,
while mine are all dinted and defaced." Whereat the
gentleman was much ashamed.

Don Ramon Bonifaz was anxious to break through
the bridge of boats so as to cut off the communication
between the two parts of the city ; and preparing two
ships, he sent them full against the centre, when wind
and tide were both favourable, and broke through the
chains, scattering burning pots of grease and pitch,
which destroyed the boats around. After this the two
chief suburbs were taken, and the inhabitants became
much straitened for provisions, so that, after a defence
of eighteen months, they offered to surrender. Fernando
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